TheTragedie of Hamlet 
Lord. The King, and Queene, and all arc comming downed 
Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The Queene defires you to vfe fome gentle entertainment 
to Laertes, before you fall to play. 

Ham. Sheewellinftruftsme. 

Bora. You will loofemy Lord. 

Ham. I doe not think efo, fince he went into France, I hauc bene 
in continuall pra&ife , 1 fhall winne at the ods 5 thou would’!} not 
thinke how ill all’s heere about my hart, but it is no matter. 

Hoy a. NaygoodmyLord. 

Ham. It is but foolery, but it is fuchakindc of gamgiuing , a* 
would perhapes trouble a woman. 

Hora . Ifyour minde diflike any thing, obay it. I will forftal their 
repaire hether, and fay you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defie augury, there is fpeciall prouidehce/in 
the fall of a Sparrowe, if it be, ns not to come , if it be not to come, 
it will be now, if it be not now, yet it well come , the readines is all, 
fince no man of ought he leaues, knowes what ill to leaue betimes, 

H. table prepard, Trumpets, Drums and officers with Cufbiow, 

King, Queene, and all the ftatc, Foiles, daggers, 

^ and Laertes. 

KhtP. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Bam. Giue meyonr pardon fir, I haue done you wrong, 

But pardon’t as you are a gentleman, this prefence knowes, 

And you muft needs haue heat'd, how I am punnilht 
With a fore diftraftion, what I haue done 
That mi°hc yournature, honor, and exception 
Roughly* twake, I heare proclame was madnelle, 

WaR Hamlet wronged Laertes? neuer Hamlet. 

If Hamlet from himlelfe be tane away. 

And when hee’s not himfelfe, dooes wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet dooes it not, Hamlet denies it. 

Who dooes it then C his madneffe. ]ft befo, 

Hamlet is ofthefadion that is wronged, 

His madnefle is poor.e Hamlets enimic, 

Let my difclaimmgfrom a purpos d emli, 

Free me fo farre m your moft generous thoughts 
That I hauc fhot my arrowe ore the lioufe 


J.— • -- “ "/ 

Prince of Denmark*. 

An ^ U I 2 tefied’ in nature, 

VVhofemotiue in this cafefliould ftirre memoft 
Tomy reuendge, but in my tearmes of honor 

iSaloofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Tin by fome elder Matters of knowne honor 
T haue a voyce and prefident of peace 
To my name vngord : but all that time 
Idoereceaueyour offerd lout, l.ke loue, 

A i”1Xct n fcLly,aud will to brothers wager 

franckly play. 

Giuevs the foiles. 

Her. Come, one for me. , . 

Bam. lie be your foile Laertes, in mine jgnorancC: 

Your skill fhall like a fiarre i’th darkett night 

Stick fiery ofindeed. 

Laer. Youraockemefir. 

Ibng. Giue them' the foiles young Ostrich! , cofin Hamlet, 
You knowe the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your grace has layed the ods a’th weeker lide. 

King. 1 doenot feare it, I haue feene you both, 

Bur fince he is better ,we haue therefore ods. 

Laer. This is to heauy : let me fee another. ^ 

Ham. This likes me well.thefe foiles haue all a length. 
Of fo I my good Lord. 

King. Set me the ftoopes of wine vpon that table, 

If Hamlet giue the firft or fecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwere of the third exchange, 

„ Let all the battlements their ordnance fire; ( 

The King fhall drinkero Hamlets better breath, 

And in the cup an Onixe fhall lie throwe. 

Richer then that which fourefuccefsiue Kings 
In Denmarkes Crowne haue worne : giue me the cups. 
And let the ketde to the trumpet fpeake, 

The trumpet to the Cannoneere without, 

,Tlie Cannons to the heauens, the heauen to earths » 
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